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a L- 'Y my Author if the , beg 
5 1 Poem being very young, bis 
7 le iy, (tho? at the Entreaty 0 722 2 
7 &oral Friends) would not permit 
fo appear in Print. But ſuch a Mo- 
3 Weſt as this, that does ſo manifeſt an 
#Injury to all the World, and even to 
2 1 ſelf, ought to be correfted with Vi- 
Rolence ; and therefore out of a pure 
Re gard to the young Gentleman's _ 
| ky. ya T have flamg it into the World, 
Fſupported by no other Merit than its 
own, which is, I think, a ſufficient 
7 lr Brad to Men of true Sen _ 
1 Land ſound Morality; and as for t 


ot her 


[vi 


other Speci cies of Animals that ſwarm Þ 
23 us, their Favour or Diſeſteem 
75 of too little con 1 to he at al! 
regarded.” I ſhall make no Apology, © 
either to the Author or the World, 
for publiſhing this Piece; for fince T Y 
neither expoſe his Name, or mtend to 
| deprive him of any of the A 3 
that proceed 5 t; Ithinł I can 75 A 
Bim no great Injury; and as for the | 
World, when they baue once read it, 
they cannot but conſeſs that foe Ob. J 
bgation : is to Me. | 
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£ As it is repreſented on the Eaſt· Window 
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in Wmcheſler Chappel. 
W T once to raiſe our Rev'rence and Delight, 
ma | a To elevate the Mind and pleaſe the Sight; 
E. 3 op, To pour in Virtue at th attentive Eye, 
And waft the Soul on Wings of Ecſtaſie: 


1 For this the Painter's Art with Nature vies, 
And bids the viſtonary Saint ariſe. | 
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Who views the ſacred Forms, in 3 aſpire j 


DE TI 


Catches pure Zeal, and as he gas, fires, 
Feelg the fame Ardor to his Breafi core. 
Is what he ſees, and emilates the Shade. =). | 
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While, u thro the Mortal Line, hs God. you wikis, 
Author Himſelf, and Heir of Feſſe's Race, 
In Raptures we admire thy bold Deſign, >, —Þ 
And; as the Subject, own the Hand divine 7 
While thro' thy Work the riſing Day ſhall ſircanj, , - 
So long ſhall laſt thine Honour, Praiſe and Name. 3 
And may thy Labours to the Muſe impart 
Some Emanation from her Siſter Art, 

To animate the Verſe, and bid it nine 

In Colours eaſy, bright, and ſtrong, as 7 ke 
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Supine on Earth an awful Figure lies, 
While ſofteſt Slumbers ſeem to ſeal his Eyes, 


The 


rs dowry site ler Ghardii Care dematids; 
And ur his Feet the watchful Angel ſtands. 85 


U. 


1 The Form auguſt and large, the Mein Divine 
4 Betray the'* Founder of Meſfiat's Line. ; 
ö Lo! from his Loins the promis'd Stem aſcends, 
And high to Heay'n its ſucred Boughs extends: | 
»| ; Fach Limb productive of ſome Hero ſprings, 
ö J And blooms Luxuriant with a Race of Kings. 
| A 95 Th' eternal Plant wide ſpreads its Arms around, 
3 And with the mighty BRANC H the myſiick Top 


R . 
1 : 7 
"7 is crown'd. 
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And lo! the Glories of tir illuſtrious Line 
At their firſt Dawn with riper d Splendors ſhine, 
In DAFYTD all expreſt, the Good, the Great. 
The King, the Hero, and the Man compleat. 
| Serene he fits, and ſweeps the golden Lyre, 

And blends the * 85 with the Poet s Fire. 
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[ 10 ] 7 
See! with what Art he ſtrikes the vocal Strings, z * 
The God, his Theme, inſpiring what he ſings! ! 
Hark — or our Ears delude us — from his Tongue 
Sweet flows, or ſeems to flow, ſome Heay'nly- Song, 
Oh! could thine Art arreſt the flitting Sound, 

And paint the Voice in magick Numbers bound; 


Could the warm Sun, as erſt when Memnon play d, 5 
Wake with his riſing Beam the vocal Shade: - ; 7 


Then might He draw th' attentive Angels down, . 1 
Bending to hear the Lay, ſo ſweet, ſo like their own. A 


On either Side the Monarch's Offspring ſhine, 4 ? 


And ſome adorn, and ſome diſgrace their Line. 


Here Ammon glories; proud, inceſtuous Lord ! 4 
This Hand ſuſtains the Robe, and that the Sword. 
Frowning and fierce, with haughty Strides he tow'rs, ® 
And on his horrid Brow Defiance low'rs. : 
There Abſalom the raviſh'd Sceptre ſways, 

And his ſtol'n Honour all his Shame diſplays : 4 


i 
The 
0 


m1 ] 
'D 4 The baſe Uſurper Youth ! who joins in one 
I rhe Rebel Subject, and thi -ungrateful Son. 
3 
wad q Amid the Royal Race ſee Nathan ſtand : 
F ervent he ſeems to ſpeak, and liſt the Hand; 
Y His Looks th* Emotion of his Soul — 4194 


And Eloquence from ev'ry Geſture flows. 
Such and ſo ſtern he came, ordain'd to bring 
b h ungrateful Mandate to the guilty King: 

| I en, at his dreadful Voice, a ſudden Smart 
3 ) 8 hot thro* the trembling Monarch's conſcious Heart. 
1 From his own Lips condemn'd; ſevere Decree ! 

N | Had his God prov'd ſo ſtern a Judge as He. 
But Man with Frailty is allay'd by Birth ; 
fd. Conſummate Purity ne'er dwelt on Earth: 
. 4 Thro all the Soul tho' Virtue holds her Reign, 


4 Beats at the Heart, and ſprings in ev'ry Vein; 


4 © Yet ever from the cleareſt Source have ran 


1 . groſs Allay, ſome Tincture of the Man. 


But 
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But who is He? . deep muſing in his Mind, 
He ſeems to weigh, in Reaſan's Scales, Mankind; 
Fix'd Contemplation holds his ſteady Eyes —— 
I know the * Sage, the wiſeſt of the Wiſe. | - ' 
Bleſt with all Man eou'd with, or Prince obtain, 

Yet his great Heart pronounc'd thoſe Bleſſings vain. 
And lo! bright glitt ring in his ſacred Hands, 

In miniature the glorious Temple ſtands. 
Effulgent - Frame! Stupendious to behold ! | 
Gold the ſtrong Valves, the Roof of burniſn'd Gold, 
The wand'ring Ark, in that bright Dome enſhrin'd, 
Spreads the ſtrong Light, eternal, unconfin'd ! 
Above, th* unutterable Glory plays, 

Preſence Divine! and the full ſtreaming Rays 

Pour thro” reluQtant Clouds intolerable Blaze, 


But ſtern Oppreſſion rends Reboaw's Reign; 
See the gay Prince, injurious, proud and vain ! 


* Solomon. 


Th' Imperial 


[13] 
Th? Imperial Sceptre totters in his Hand, . 
And proud Rebellion triumphs in the Land. 
Curſt with Corruption's ever · fruitful Springs 
A beardleſs Senate and a haughty King, 


There Aſa, good and great, the Sceptre bears, 
Juſtice attends bis Peace, Succeſs his Wars: 
While Virtue was his Sword, and Heav'n his Shield, | 
Without Controul the Warrior ſwept the Field ; © 
Loaded with Spoils, triumphant he return d, 
And half her ſwarthy Sons ſad Eehiopia moum dl. 
But fince thy flagging Piety decay d, | 
And barter'd God's Defence for Human Aid; 
See there fair Laurels wither on thy Brow, 
Nor Herbs, nor healthful Arts avail thee now, 
Nor is Heav'n chang'd, Apoſtate Prince, but Thou. 


No mean Attonement does this Lapſe require, 
But ſee the Sen; you muſt forgive the Sire: 


[14] | 
He, the juſt Prince with ev'ry Virtue bleſt, 
He reign'd,jighnd Goodneſs all the Man poſſeſt, 
Around jj} Throne fair Happineſs and Peace 
Smooth'C#vr'y.Brow, and ſmil'd in er ry Face; | 


As when along the burning Waſte he ſtray d, 
Where no pure Streams in bubbling Mazes play'd, 
Where Drought, incumbent on the thirſty Ground, 
Long fince had breath'd her ſcorching Blaſts around 
The 7 Prophet calls, th' obedient Floods repair 
To the parch'd Fields, for Joſaphat was there. 
The new-ſprung Waves, in many a gurgling Vein, E 


Trickle luxurious through the ſucking Plain ; 


Freſh Honours the reviving Fields adorn, | 
And over the Deſart Plenty pours her Horn. 

So, from the Throne his Influence he ſheds, 

And bids the Virtues raiſe their languid Heads: 

Where'er he goes, attending Truth prevails, | 
Oppreſſion flies, and Juſtice liſts her Scales. 


— — 


* Foſaphct, f Eliſha, 


54 See, 


[1] 


Great Type of Conqueſt and ſupreme Command 


Th' exulting Bird diſtinguiſh'd Triumph ngs, 
And greets tho Monarch with expanded Wings. 
Fierce Moa#'s Sons prevent th' impending Blow, - 
Ruſh on themſelves, and fall without the Foe. 
The pious Hero vanquiſh'd Heay'n by Prayer - 
His Faith an Army, and his Vows a War. 


Thee too, Oꝛiar, Fates indulgent bleſt, 
And thy Days ſhone, in faireſt Actions dreſt; 


Till that raſh Hand, by ſome blind Frenzy ſway'd, 


Unclean, the ſacred Office durſt invade. 
Quick, o'er thy Limbs the ſcurfy Venome ran, 
And hoary Filth beſprinkled all the Man. 


Tranſmiſſive Worth adorns the pious * Son, 
The Father's Virtues with the Father's Throne. 
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Lo ! there heftands: Ne who the Rage fabdu'a © 


ofen — n K 
And doſt Toon, Ala, Judah's nn diſgrace, 
With'thy baſe Front, the Glories of thy Race ? 
See the vile King his Iron Sceptre bear —— 


© His only Praiſe attends the Pious * Heir ; 


He, in whoſe Soul the Virtues all conſpire: 

The teſt good Son, from the worſt wicked Sire. 
And lo! in Herebiubs golden Reign, 

Long-exil'd Piety returns again; 

Again in genuine Purity ſhe ſhines, 

And with her Preſence gilds the long · neglected Shrines. 
Ill-ſtarr'd does proud Afſyria's impious + Lord 

Bid Heav'n-to Arms, and vaunt his dreadful Sword; 
His own vain Threats th' inſulting King o'erthrow, 
But breathe new Courage on the gen'rous Foe. 
Th*-»venging Angel, by Divine Command, 


The fiery Sword full-blazing in his Hand, 
* Hezckinh, + Sennacherib. 


2 


Leant down from Heay n: Amid the Storm he rade, ly 
3 March'd Peſtilence before Him; as he trode, — 


117 
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Pale Deſolation bath'd his Steps in Blood. 
Thick wrapt in Night, thro” the proud Hoſtꝭ he paſt, 
Diſpenſing Death, and drove the furious Blaſt; 
Nor bid Deſtruction give her Revels vet, nA mn 
Till the gorg'd Sword was drunk with humane Gore. 
But what avails thee; pious Prince, in vain | 
Thy Sceptre reſcu'd, and th Mirian Alain? - 
Ev'n now the Soul maintains her lateſt Strife, - 
And Death's chill Craſp congeals the Font of Life. 
Yet, ſee, kind Heay'n renews thy brittle Thread, 
And rolls full fifteen Summers oer thy Head; 
Lo! the receding Sun repeats his Way; i 

And, like thy Liſe, prolongs the falling 1880 

Tho? Nature her inverted Courſe forego, 

The Day forget to reſt, the Time to flow, 

Yet ſhall: Jehovo#'s Servants ſtand fecure, 

His Mercy fix'd, eternal ſhall endure ; 
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On them her ever-healine Rays ſhall ſhine; D 3189.1 
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At lengik . Prince behold; © 


Kor mild WINS, 9 kife, Oh Sun, than __ 


The laſt good King 3 in ancient Days foretold, + | 


When Berbels Altar fpbke his future Fame, 
Rent to it's Baſe at good Joſiars Name. 


Bleſt happy rice O whoſe lamented Urn, 


In plaintive Song, all Judulꝰs Daughters mourn: 
For whom lad uns ſofteſt Sorrow flows, | 
Anil Jateniat ports i fwect'mololiis Woes 
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But has falÞn Som, once The ar and great, 
Sits deep in Duſt, /abandon'd; deſolate; 3 * 
Bleeds ber fad Heart, and ever ſtream Ber yis, 
And Anguiſh tears her, With eonvulſive Sighs: 


. , , h , KK © HB 


The mournſul Captive ſpreads her Hands: in vain; 


Her Hands that rankle with the ſervile Chain 


Till be, & G OELL:in Heay'ns appointed, I me. [ 
Leads back her Children to their Native Clin 
Fair Liberty revives with all her Joys. 

And bids her enwyd Walls ſecurely rim. 
And thou, great hallow'd Dome, in Ruin ſpread. 
Again ſhalt lift ſublime thy ſacred Head. 
But ah]! with weeping Eyes, the Ancients vie, 
A faint Reſemblance of the Old in Lou. 
No more th effulgent'Glory of EGO M 
Speaks awful Anſwers from the miſtick Cloud. 
No morg thine Altars blaze with Fire Divine, 

And Heav'n has left thy ſolitary Shrine. 

Yet, in thy Courts, hereafter, ſhak-thou ſee - - -: + 
Preſence immediate of the Deity, -- ; 
The Light Himſelf reyeal'd, the God confels'd/is in! 
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Ar how, at length, the fated Term of Tears 

The World's Defire have brought, and lo the God 
tel 150 le dH evi (sl. fe 

The Heav'nly Babe the Virgin Mother bears, X 
And her fond Looks confeſs the Parent's Cares. 
The pleaſing Burthen on her Breaſt She lay, 
Hangs ver his Charms, and with a Smile ſurveys. 
The Infant ſmiles,” to her fond Boſom preſt, 
And wantons, ſportive, on the Mother's Breaſt. ' © 
A radiant Glory ſpeaks him all Divine, | 
And in the Child the Beams of Godhead ſhine.” | © 


But now alas far other Views diſcloſfe 
The blackeſt comprehenſive Scene of Woes. 
See where Man's voluntary Sacrifice | 
| Bows his meek Head, and God eternal dies! - 
be - Fix't to the Croſs, his healing Arms are bound, 
While copious Mercy ſtreams from ev'ry Wound. 
Mark the Blood-drops that, Life exhauſting, roll, 
And the ſtrong Pang that rends the ſtubborn Soul! 
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As all Death Tortures, with ſevere Delay, 
Exult and riot in the nobleſt Prey. 7 : 
And can'ſt Thou, ſtupid Man, thoſe Sorrows ſee, Na 
Nor ſhare the Anguiſh-which He bears for Thee ? 
Thy Sin, for which his ſacred Fleſh is torn, 
Points ev'ry Nail, and ſharpens ey'ry Thorn. 
Can'fi thou? — while Nature ſmartsinev'ry Wound, 
And each Pang cleaves the Sympathetick Ground ! 
Lo! the blank Sun, his Chariot backward driven, 
Blots out the Day, and periſhes from Heavn: 
Earth, trembling from her Entrails, bears a Part, | 
And the rent Rock upbraids Man's ſtubborn Heart. 
The yawning Grave reveals his gloomy Reign, 
And the cold, clay-clad Dead ſtart into Life again. | 


And Thou, O Tomb, once more ſhalt wide diſplay, 
Thy ſatiate Jaws, and give up all thy Prey. 
Thou, groaning Earth ſhalt heave, abſorpt in F lame, 
As the laſt Pangs convulſe thy lab'ring Frame; 
| When 


[ 22 


Wrapt i in full Blaze of Powir: and eee | 
Ride gn the.Clouds, whilſt, as his Chariot hes. 
The bright Efſußon ſircams ro all the Skies. 
Then ſhall the proud diflolving Mountains glow, 
And yielding Rocks in very, Riyers flow: 

The mohen Deluge raund the Globe ſhall roar, 
And gl} May's Aris and Labou ur be no mare. 
Then ſhall the. Splendors of th' epliyen'd Glaſs - 
Sink undjkingpith'd in the burning Mats. .. 
And q. till Earth, and Seas, l = 
Ne's may hat fair Creation fade away 5 


May Vino fn bl nr | 


Still mayabey Pom a5 permanent as fair; 
All the vain Rage of waſting Time repell, 


And bi Trial lar aun 4005 di . 
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